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jerked away their balls, threw off their jugglers' dresses,
and displayed themselves as Mohammedan fanatics. They
drew their swords, uttered the Mussulman war cry, and
rushed among the tents, slashing right and left. Their
shouts appeared to be the signal, for at the same moment
two troops of cavalry galloped out from among the tall
crops. There was a roar of artillery, and round shot
came rolling in from batteries concealed near the
Wrestler's Tomb and among the gardens.
The alarm was so sudden, and the attack so utterly
unexpected, that it might have thrown many troops into
disorder, but those of the column were fresh from Delhi^
and prepared for all the incidents of war. The first
momentary confusion over, they behaved with the utmost
coolness. The Lancers ran to their horses, saddled and
mounted; the infantry seized their muskets, and the
artillerymen limbered up the guns. The rebel cavalry
had calculated on a surprise, when instead the Lancers
charged them. They themselves were seized with a panic,
they fought for a few minutes, then turned and fled.
They galloped back round the parade, and got into the
Gwalior road which lay beyond. Along this they made
off, pursued by the Lancers and the Sikh horse.
Meanwhile, our infantry had got under arms, and our
guns were brought out. The militia at the Metealfe and
the Agra field artillery had also come up. These latter,
under Captain Pearson, whose services at the battle of
Shahgunge I have already recorded, opened fire on the
rebel guns in the gardens, and silenced them, while the
Sikhs and English infantry charged the battery at the
Tomb. There the main body of the mutineers was drawn
up. As our men charged and our cannon shot began
to fall, the rebel infantry lost heart, as had previously
their cavalry. When their guns were taken they turned